CHAPTER 250 


Intermission 


“Alright ‘Teddie,’ or whoever the fuck you are. If you stand still | promise I'll plant 
my foot up your ass real qui... What... the... hell?” 


Justin kicked in the door to the PA room, anger in his eyes as he expected to see 
Teddie probably trying to strangle Rise or something along those lines. At the very 
least he had thought he would run into that stuffed bear and his ridiculous general 
costume... Indeed, he was nowhere in sight. Rise seemed to be fine, if not petrified. 
That was a relief at the very least, though what else he had found... not so much. 
For starters, there was this one girl with long white hair and deep red eyes. That 
wasn’t necessarily scary or anything like that, but it was confusing. Why was she 
wearing Yasogami’s school uniform? Justin had never seen that girl at school in his 
life; and believe me, he thought he would recognize a girl with long white hair like 
that. But that was another matter to be addressed at a different time. For now, 
something else was bothering him. 


What Justin had saw just left him flabbergasted if not somewhat concerned. And 
that was coming from him. When Chie came following in, ready to kick ass and not 
take names... well, you can imagine her reaction when she found not Teddie, but 
rather a splitting image of herself across the room. Justin and Chie both opened 
their mouths to say something, but no matter how many times they tried to 
comment on the strange predicament they had been thrust into, they could not find 
the words to describe how completely and utterly illogical this was. Shadow Chie? 
Now, it was no surprised that Justin’s Shadow had still been wandering around, but 
Chie’s Shadow had already became a Persona, right? | mean, that’s how she got 
into the television. So who the fuck was that? 


“Huh? Wha- How!?” Chie stammered with great confusion, eyes wide with panic as 
she stared into a pair of golden eyes she knew all to well. Like mirror images of her 
own, only full of hate and greed. And yet, there was this sinister look of glee with 
the way her pupils danced around in their irises. And that smile... that... twisted 
smile that seemed to stretch futher than any mouth should stretch. It gave Chie a 
cold sweat just looking at it. 


“Oh, you’re finally here? | was wondering what happened.” The shadow 
giggled with glee, excited to see its human counterpart for some reason. Knowing 
the shadows, Justin was going to guess she didn’t exactly have the best of 
intentions. Chie stepped away with slight caution, keeping the door close to her 
back just in case she decided this situation was about to get very dangerous very 
fast. And when shadows were involved, that was more often the case than not. She 
didn’t want to lose control again, and while she was sure knowing what to expect 


this time she could keep a cool head about all of this, she didn’t want to risk it. 
Better safe than sorry. 


“Why is my shadow here...?” 


“| don’t know! She suddenly appeared...! The fake Teddie vanished, and then...” 
Rise tried to explain to Chie, though she didn’t really get far. | guess Shadow Chie 
wasn’t very pleased with the possibility of her little charade being discovered by her 
human counter-part before she could have a little fun. Justin just sort of felt bad for 
the poor girl in the corner, so confused by what was going on around her and trying 
to decipher in her head why there were two Chie’s in front of her. Given her 
confusion, Justin was going to guess she WASN'T one of the people Aigis had taken 
in here with her to try and find Labrys... and if those were the only uninvited guests, 
then... Would that make this Labrys? Well one way to find out. If she opened her 
mouth and had a Brooklyn accent, she was their girl. 


“Ugh, will the outsiders shut up and be quiet? My only business here is 
with myself.” The shadow cut Rise off, growing impatient with the interruptions 
and the questions. And Chie was growing impatient with the fact that her shadow 
should not logically be here. And Justin was growing impatient with this entire 
tournament. You know what? Everyone just had no more patience after this ordeal. 
Not now, not ever. 


“You became my Persona, though... | don’t get it. Why are you back again!?” Chie 
panicked frantically. This shouldn’t be happening. This COULDN'T be happening. 
This was pure nightmare fuel incarnate haunting her. Like the worst dream she 
could ever have come to life and trying to drag her away to the darkest reaches of 
her nightmares. The shadow laughed with a combination of amusement and pity. 
Oh did she really have to spell it out for Chie? It was just so obvious. But then, Chie 
never was the brightest bulb on the tree. At least, not when it came to putting two 
and two together. She was in fact a brilliant strategist, a master manipulator. The 
world was her stage and all its inhabitants her puppets to put on a grand illusion. 


“It’s because you’re weak.” Chie’s aggravated expression slowly faded away to 
that one of blank shock. As if something had just set of a bomb inside her brain pan, 
completely obliterating everything inside. “Did you think your Shadow would 
never be back to haunt you after you gained your Persona? Wouldn’t that 
be nice! But no one can ever let go of their weaknesses. I’Il stay inside 
you... and I’ll keep screaming your true feelings for everyone to hear...” 
Chie backed away just enough to hit the door behind her, somehow locked shut 
since they had walked in. Probably as part of the shadow’s sinister games. There 
was no escape from herself it would seem. Her eyes were aimed at the floor, still 
wide with horror. Was she telling the truth? She was a shadow after all, and while 
they did tell a half-truth at all times, they were sure to spin it around to their 
advantage. 


“Wait... when the General said the Grand Prix was for me, he meant...?” Chie 
whispered with pain, unable to cope with the thought that all of this was a direct 
result of her losing control of her feelings again. Why? Everything was going so well 
in her life and then THIS happened!? The shadow smiled again, clearly pleased to be 
making progress chipping away at Chie’s sanity. That was all part of their sick 
game, to twist and warp the mind of their hosts and shatter them so that there was 
nothing but pieces of glass to wade through to their freedom. 


“You want to become stronger? You want to be a police officer? Why did 
you really wish for that? The desire to protect those who are precious to 
you was only a cover story. What you really want is to be a hero! A shining 
force for justice!” Chie gasped slightly as her Shadow’s claims grew to be more 
and more forceful, more and more ‘definitive’. And of things she didn’t want to be 
true, things she couldn’t believe were true. That wasn’t like her at all; she wasn’t 
doing it just to be a hero... was she? Sh-she just wanted to protect people, like 
Yukiko and Justin... though | guess Justin really needed more protecting from 
himself than any criminal. She... Couldn’t seriously believe this down in the darkest 
realms of her heart, could she? “You’re ordinary in every way, but you want 
to be a winner! And to get there, you’d even use those precious to you as 
stepping stones!” 


“That’s not true and you know it.” Justin interrupted, putting himself between Chie 
and her shadow. It didn’t take a genius to realize where this was heading. Besides, 
if Justin knew Chie, and you can beat your sweet ass he did, all of this? Completely 
false. | mean, everyone had thoughts like these at times, the belief that they were 
using others to their advantage. And in some cases it was true, some cases people 
were afraid to think it COULD be true. In Chie’s case she had experience with the 
former, and now she had fallen under the latter. She was afraid to revert back to 
her old ways, as secretive to even herself as they were. And the shadow was 
intentionally using that to her advantage. The shadow took a deep sigh, her smile 
slowly fading away as Justin got between them. How was she not surprised? She 
should have accounted for his interruption in the first place. She glared at him for a 
moment. 


“| said this is between me...” She snarled under her breath, before backhanding 
Justin and sending him half way across the room. She had one hell of a back hand, 
that’s for sure. But there was something odd about the texture of her hand as it 
slapped against his flesh... Felt more like bone on bone than it did skin on skin. 
Heavier even... Something was clearly off about the shadow... and somehow, he 
thought he had a good idea what it was. You know what’s heavier than bone? Metal. 
Justin groaned as he rubbed the sore flesh along his chin as he tried to balance 
himself off the floor again. 


